AFTER THESE MANY QUESTS
was the only possible way of giving a comprehensive c picture. It was, however, apt to be misunderstood certain Army officers who thought that correspondents buried themselves in an advanced Press camp acqi special merit by proximity to the retreating enemy, altho in my experience, only once did any shells fall anywhere a Press camp. Each correspondent worked on the prin of satisfying the requirements of his own paper, and shu] mock heroics.
Tetlow and I once made a dash to Perugia, to recorc astonishing sight of a former colonel in the Irish Gt walking down the road, in his 1914-18 uniform, to mee oncoming Guards of 1944. He had been resident in ! throughout the war. I was not chosen, to my distinct r for the unhappy Elba incident. Most of us regarded as supremely unimportant—a place that would fall int< hands in any case as the advance along the mair continued. Not so some of those in high places. Elt seemed, was to be a test-tube for French Colonial tr< The German garrison fought with desperation and there a bloody shambles on the beaches. Walter Lucas was in a landing craft, and when, according to his own stor was braced to swim forty miles to Corsica rather than that murderous fire again, he was picked up by an< British landing craft and dumped back on the beach.
My most cherished memory of those late summer de when, with twenty-six other correspondents and p' graphers, I was presented to the King. The advanced camp of Eighth Army was, at that time, at Arezzo, an presentation was made at General Leese's Tac headqu* on a pleasant hillside not far away. I have always man at the endurance of royalty, but never more so than the King, showing no signs of fatigue after a contii round of inspections, flying and motoring from daw dusk, spoke to each one of us at the beginning of yet an exhausting day. He asked each correspondent how loi had been away from England.
We were all somewhat anxious about this questi< saluting.   Some of us had practised it surreptitiously, ] delights of Rome while Eighth Am soldiers could, at best, make only short dashes into the ci on leave.celebrations of stray G.I.s. Stunned by the uproar, mentally and physically exhausted, I sat down to write my first despatch about the entry into Rome. What was the world waiting to learn? Surely that         copy "queucing up" for its turn on the radio to ]
